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arvester
Farm Wagons

SLE the International fifth wheel (pat-

ent applied for) on Weber and Co-
lumbus wagons,

makes these two wagons stand out above
all the rest as the best and cheapest for a

This one feature

, Piek farmer to bt(xjy. The fifth wheel prevents
pull

the pitching an
irons, It doub
distributes strai

With all
national fifkth
Callonthe 1 H

International
other wagon.

pearest dealer,

Sy
= In

drop us a line and we will give you the namg of

ing up of the front bolster, and

it does away with broken king pins and bent circle

les the bearing surface of the bolster

on the sandboard; it increases the life of the wagon;

ns more evenly, and therefore makes

the work of hauling easier on the horses.

these points to recommend it, the Inter-
wheel is worth a tri

to town to see,
C local dealer who handles Weber or

Columbus wagons and ask him to show you the
fth wheel.

You cannot gee it on any
If you do not know where to ﬁ:}.
e

ternational Harvester Company of America

When Warships Were Cheaper.

Warship expenditure of the present
tme would have horritied the Emperor
Willlam 1. Andrew D. White, for many
years American minister in Berlin, re:
cords that in an interview with the old
emperor in 1881 “he nsked me some
questions about the Elbe, in which 1
wns nbout to travel to New York., |
told him how beautifully It was equlip-
ped, 1t belng the frst of the larger ves
sels of the North German Lloyd. He
nnswered: ‘Yes: what Is now dolng In
the way of shipbullding is wonderful
This morning | received a letter from
my son, the crown prince, who s at
Oshorne and has just visited a great
English man-of-war. It'ls wonderful,
but it cost £1,000000 sterling (£5,000.
000)."
throwing up both hands, sald
earnestly, ‘We can’t stand It, we ean't
stand It "—Chicago News.

Memory.

If it should be nsked what possession
I most valued 1 would say some beau-
tiful memory. Memory i85 possession
It is the only thing on earth that isab
golutely ours which no one can take
from us, We can prodouce and enfoy it
in a crowd of uncongeninl people as
ensily ns if we were nlone. No nolse
can drown its volee: no distance cnn
dim its clenrness. Strength, hope. bean.
ty, everything else, may pass, Memory
will stay.—Selected

Hardened Lead.

Metallic sodium hardens lead with
out changling its color, Two per cent
of sodium will harden lead so that it
will ring when struck: a larger amount
causes It to become brittle. The lend
goium alloy is sometimes used as o
bearing metal.—London Express.

Just Got It Out.
“Why in the name of goodness,' ex.

¢glnimed a man to nn acquaintance, “do |

you keep taking out your watch? Go-
ing to catch a train?"

“Well, no,” answered the other. “To
tell you the truth, I haven't seen my

watch for n long time.*

Wanted—Good competent girl.
quire 412 West 4th St.

At this he raised his volee and, |
very |

Poempey's Pillar.
This Is the nume of o celebrated ebl-
umn standing on n slight elevation In
the sonthwest section of anclent Alex-

andria, a short distance outside the
Arablan wallg, 1t I8 0 monolith of red
granite of the Corinthinn order raised
| upon a pedesta),  Its total helght i
!:n’nnty-l-luln feet nine inches, shaft
| seventy-three feet and clitcumference
| twenty-nine feet eight Inches, The

present name Is a mere invention of
travelers, The inseription on the base
shows that it was erected by Publius,
eparch of Egypt, in honor of the Em-
peror Diocletinn A. D, 302, It stood
in the center of the court of the sera-
peum, or g@rent sanctuary, of Serapis
and survived its transformations into
a choreh and a fortifieation.

The Rubicon.
The Rubicon was the small stredam
| separating anclent Italy from Clsalpine
Gnul, the provinee which had been nl-
lotted to Caesar. When Caesar crossml
this stream ot the head of an armed
foree he passed beyond the lmits of
| his own province and legally became
an invader of Italy.

Testing His Influence.

“Senator, can you give me a job ns
janitor around the eapitol?
[ “Why, I thought you were slated for
| something Dlgwer!"

“T have been slated for several things

igger, Now 1 want to see |f there
| isn't something 1 ean really get”

Pittsburgh Post

Heard In a Bakeshop.
Baker—No five coent loaves of pam
Fpernickel left sl only the Inrge anes.
Customer- Very well: me n loaf
f of pumpertime. - Boston Transcrint,

give

Nearly Did,
Did those mushirooms 1 gold
voul dlo fop theowhole Tamily?  Costom

|
| Grocer
|
| or
|
|
|

Very nearly The doctor s still
enlling, — Now Opleans Plenyune,
] Tact.

‘ Tact 18 when you cover your mouth

with your hand apd make the other
party believe that the yonen was o
smile.—Clncinnat! Enquirer,
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The Bell Telephone

Time of Need

Any day, any hour, necessity may arise when
}'(_111'” regret that yon have so long negleoted to

order a telephone.

In times of nrgent need, the briefest message

by telephone gets actic
iately.

m—gets results immed-

Are you prepared to send for assistance by

the quickest route!?
Are You Protected

by Bell Telephone?

NEBRASKA

TELEPHONE COMPANY

gave Luey while her father was absent

A Ridiculous
Affair

By F. A. MITCHEL

The Last Shot
In afeud

By F. A. MITCHEL

“Bert, there is something 1 wish you
to v for me."

“What is It, John?"

“It's a very simple job if done right,
but a rather delieate one.'

“Well, go on."

“Lacy, you Know, Is emerging from
ehildhood fnto womanhood."”

“Your daughter Lucy ?"

“Yes. Bhe is fifteen, a very danger-
ous age. And she Is just now in great
danger.”

“How so?"

“A youngster of elghteen has been
making up to ber, and/ Lucy seems to
fancy him. You never can tell what
these youngsters may do. Lucy needs
to go to school for several years yet
And as for this young Markland, he's
nothing but a boy and s dependent on
his father for a living."

“But what have I got to do with all
this?"

“If 1 enn tide Laey over these bars
till she gets old enough to have some
sense she will take care of herself,
You are thirty-two years old and n
bachelor, within three years of middle
age. You are my friend and to be lm-
plicitly trusted with my daughter. If
you will pay Lucy na little attention
and just enough to flatter her at re-
celving it from a mature man she will
drop the boy. The spell belug broken,
she will be all right again till the next
cage of puppy love comes on. And
quite probably she'll be uineteen or
twenty before she experiences another
affalr, and by that time she'll have
some sense.”

“I'd llke to help wyou, John, but I
can't see how an elderly fellow llke
myself can have any influence over a
child of fifteen.”

“1 don't wish or expect you to get
her in love with you. I simply wish
you to let her see the difference be-
tween o man and an undeveloped boy."

“Well, to plense you I'll see what 1
can do, but I slinll feel very queer try-
ing to make belleve that 1 am strock
with a mere child.”

“Come and dine with me tomorrow
evening, After dinner I'll go around
to the club for n game of whist. You
can then make n beginning. Mrs.
Grant, the housekeeper, will be at
home, but no one else. You can have
a game of lotto with Luey, or domi-
nos, see?"

Mr. Bert Tisdale groaned.

“Oh, I know it will bore you," added
his friend, “but really, Bert, I think
you ¢an do me n great favor. There's
pothing 1 dread for young persons of
both sexes like the period untll they
refich a marringeable age."”

Mr. Tisdale had often seen Lucy
Wentworth, but not since she had put
away her doll, At the dinner the next
day he noted her especlally. She had
somewhat developed since he had last
seen her nnd was now a lithe creature,
whose skin and other fentures still
partook of the softness of n child's
She bnd o very sweet smile and na
pleasant prattling way with her. After
dinner her father went out, remarking
to his friend:

“Please excuse me, Dert; 1 have ab
engagement, Stay right where you are.
I'll be back presently."

On Wentworth's departure Lucy, who
had been asked by her father to enter-
tain hisg friend for half an hour or so,
proposed, not a game of lotto, but to
glt side by side on a sofa and look over
an album of forelgn photographs,

During the next few weeks Mr, Tis-
dale made visits to Mr. Wentworth's
house with Increasing frequency. All
geemed to go well

“Good boy," sald the latter, slapping
the former on the bhack., *“*You're dolng
the job splendidly, but don't overdo It
I don't wish you to turn her hend."

Tisdale forced an unensy smile,

“RBy the bye,” continued Wentworth,
“I've got to go away on business,
When 1 return Lucy’s school will have |
come to an end for this year and I'll
gend her fnte the country. 've noticed

that the boy has dropped out, but 1
think that next fall I'll take the pre
caution to send Lucy to ) boarding
gchool, 8o long, old man*

Tisdale stummered a goodby, adding
that he would ense off in his effort to

Wentworth remained away a lttle
int:'_'--l.' Ifl'11| he had |‘1'|Il‘l'tl'1|. \'l"llun
he returned he found that In his
scheme to prevent his daughter from n

premuature mprringe with o bhoy he higd
fmped from the frving pan into the

fire, On entering his bome be was
handed o telegram
Forglve 1 Bertle and | hisve been mar
| i | It I omy fault
Wentworth wag thunderstruck,
A week Inter the two chums stood
fuclng each other
“For heaven's sake, Bert," sald

| By

|

Waoentworth, “what In the nanme of con
sclence Induaced vou to'
“What Indlu

“1 ddu't dream that you were a
natural born™
Y“Any man exposed to anything In

petticonts may be n fool”

"But Lucy! She's barely passed out |
of childhood, However, what ean't he
cured must be endured You'd better |
tinke Lucy to Europe for o year or so
that time she'll be more mnlur--l
and the affalr won't look so ridicu
lons."

The ridiculous affalr occurred ten |
years ago. Mr. Tisdale s now forty-|
two and his wife I1s twenty-five. It|
does not occur to any one that there ia’
anvthing rdlenlons nbont thalr unlon. !

p—

A girl nbout seventeen years old, in
callco dress, sunbonnet and cowhide
boots, was walking through a wood (n
Kentucky on her way to a spring for
water when, making a short cut in a
bend In the path, she eame upon a
man asleep. He was young, but there
wns # hunted look on his face that
made him look older,

There was a feud of long standing
between the Griggses and the Backus
es, and a few days before Abel Griggs
had been shot and killed by Josh Back
us. Since the killlng all the Griggses
had been looking for Josh in order to
cut another notch on their rifles to
make up for the lntest Backus noteh,
gald notches denoting the number
kllled.

The girl was Mahulda Griggs, and
she looked down on Josh Backus. He
bad been driven by a cordon of Griges'
men, who were closing in on him, to
the wood near Mahulda's home. He
knew there was no escape for him and
had thrown himself on the grass In
despalr. Having been long without
foodd or sleep he had fallen Into o
slnmber,

He awoke with a start and saw Ma-
hulda looking down on him. Eunch
knew who the other was, though they
had never ‘met before. Josh sat up
and, handing his gun stock foremost to
Mahulda, sald huskily:

“You're & Griggs, I reckon, and 1
might as well own up that I'm Josh
Buckus as killed Abel Grelggs. I'm
sure to be taken and shot. 1'd ruther
be killed by you than any of the
Griggs men, and I'll be obleeged to
vou If you'll put a bullet into me where
It will kil me quickest.”

The girl took the gun.

“Neckon I ort to kill you," she eald,
“secln' you killed one o the best of
us Griggs people’

“Put the ball thar,” said the other,,

rising to his feet and tapping his heart
with his finger,

“What d1d yo' kill Abel fo'?"

"To mateh  the killin® of
Backus,"

“Reckon you'll be killed to match the
killln® o Abel, and then another
Griegs "I be killed to mateh the killin'
o yo'."

“That's the way of it.
shootin’, Llke enough,
come anlong.”

“1 don't want to kill yo'," sald the
girl, bringing the gun to her shoulder.

“It's the best thing yo' kin do fo'
me."”

She nimed at
gun.”

“I mought hide yo'."

“Hide me! You, a Griggs, hide n
Backus!" :

“Iteckon.”

“Ef your people would find it out
they'd kill yo' fo' doin’ of It."

“Bartin."

“Well, what yo' goin’ to do?"

“Hide yo', 1 reckon.”

He stepped up to her, took her hand
in his and looked intently luto her eyes,
where he saw o struggle between pity
and self snerifice on the one hand and
revenge nnd possible death for berself
on the otber. And he saw, too, the
moment when the declslon eame.

She took off bher sunbonuet and band-
ed 1t to him, then divested herself of
her dress, which she also gave to him
He understood and pot them on. When
he was In her outer gnrments she puat
on his woolen shirt, trousers and hat,

“Yo' go down the path to the spring,”
she snld, “It's on the edge o the
clenrin® whot yo' kin see across, Ef
yo' don't see nury one go over. KEf
yo're In danger I'll show myself till
yo' git cl'ar of "em."

“But they'll shoot yo' fo me"

“Reckon pot, Ef they do they'll have
to hit me.”

“Mayu't 1 have a kiss befo' 1T go?"'
he nshed with a trembling voles,

“Heckon,”

Bhe recelved the kiss passively; then
they parted to go In diiferent dlrec-
tions, the man tnking the bocket, the
girl the gun When he reached the
spriug he lled the bucket, at the same
time casting his eyve over the elearing.
ITee knew that of the ecovdon of
Giriggses wing nol fur away; but, seelng
.“l.ll'il"]
pone fur hetore he heard a volee:

“Hello thar! Yo' Mahuldy!
vao' goln'y

e ket

Jim

Come, do the
some one'll

him, then lowered the

o one, he HOTORE

Whar

on without veplylng.  Pres-

ently he hesmd the snme volee sy,
“Mahuldy, of that's yo', vo' come yere
or I'H shoot at yo'!"

Backos kept on without reply, Then

i sun tlash on a ritle
barrel, and for o moment he hesitated
Then eame the ritfle's eracl, but po bul
let eate near hlm,  He shuddered, for

suddenly e suaw

he helieved that Mabulda had shown
hersell nmd  had  recelved the fire
Hearing no further sound, he ran to
the wourd heyond the clenring

The Grigeses, who had fired suppos
widly ot Backus and seen him fall, ran
up to hitn,  There Iny Maliulda, pale
und hleeding

Quite Hkely
gnved her Mfe
not kil her, and the saceifice she had
mude flled their hearts with compas-
glon.  When she recoverad a meeting
wis cilled among the Griggses, and
Mahulilu was sent to the Backuses
with n proposition to end the feud.
There she met Abel Backus, who had

the Lullet that hit her

[ tittle diBeulty In persuading his peo-

ple 1o agree to drop the kllling

Some months later a mingling of
itlggsos and Backuses celebrated the
wedding of Josh Backus and Mahulda
Griges.

We’ve Got It Down Pat.

business “down pat."’

gell much,
on muoch, and much on many.
No secret about it, you see.

That’s what customers say, anyway—we've got the lumber

Guess we have, too---and here's why.
We sell at small profits and sell quickly.
Quickly selling much at small profits, we earn little

What you want is what we aim to keep. And we aim to
give, and do give, the best values in Building Material in this city.,
And the good people hereabouts know it.

C. F. Iddings Company,
North Platte Nebraska.

Selling quickly we

MICA

The Mica Makes
It Better

Eureka Harness Oil will Keep
Your Harness Black, Soft and Strong

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

(NEBRASKA)
OMAHA

AXL.E.
GREASE

SWANSON

ln-I w

Wheel Disg

Culuivator,

e 4 dlino, 4
sghovel necke

solles nnd

EVALErs.
Add for 8 shovel §3.25 :
i R KIRLINTWO-ROW
At —————h ‘_ ‘_“ s % Sled Cultiva
e y 5 tor, 4 dise,

NEW WAY LISTING
HARROW

\ 3-Soction, -

L) SSoction, « -

20.00

ATTENTION, FARMERS

FARM IMPLEMENTS Sold to you now at wholesale prices. Our 44 years of experience and
guarantee isstamped on every tool that we manufacture,

ST. JOSEPH

King, Twowow

Disc Cultivator
{ 4 dlso, 4 shovel
aveners and
neok-yoles

20thCENTURY
CULTIVATOR
4 Shovel Pin
Brake

$22.65

$ 12.00 TERMS—Caah with order, or&uupubte noﬁ

F.0, B 8., Jose Mo
Farm Imploment Cs

rite for our

SWANSON-ST. JOSEPH PLOW COMPANY

SAINT JOBEPH, MISSOUR!

COMING To

North Platte

He hadno't |

L . H
| chronie disesses of men,iwomen '.llull" ’
this |
adviee |

| cept the cost of medicine,

Her own people conld |

| their treatments

United Doctors
Specialists

At the Pac‘i;fi—c Hotel,
Friday, May the 1st.

Remarkable Success of Theso Tal-
ented Physicians in the Treatinent

of Chronic Dineases

Offier Their Services Free
Of Charge.

Thi [Ipited Doctors, :":ill'i'i.'”lht!'. 11

catarrh, bronchitis, asthma, slow growth
in children and those afflicted with long-
standing, deep-seated chronic disenes,
that have baffled the skill of the family
physician,

Accu_rdinji to their system no more
operations for appendicits, gall stones,
tumors or goltre.

If you have kidney or bladder troubles
bring s two-ounce bottle of your urine
for chemical anaylais.

Deafn®ss often hus been curedin sixty
days.

Remembar this free offer is for this
trip only.

Murried ladies must come with their
husbands and minors with their parents,

METYZ

' Glidden Tour Winner

Huns 6 to 50 miles per hour un high
| freay Has no equil forelimbling hills,
a1 travels 28 1o 32 miles on one gallon

eensed by the state, for the treatment lof gwsoline,

of deformities and  all nervous and

children, offer to sll who call on
trip, consultation, examination,
free, making no charge whatever, ex-
All that is
asked in return for these valuable ser.
vices s that every person treated will
tell their suffering friends and neigh-
bors of the good results ebtained by

turn trip which will be in two months.
This is said to be one of the most

able specialists’ organization of its kind |
in this section of the country, and must |
be & successful one from the many good |

result they are getting,

They do not treat any acuts diseases,
their time and attention being dovotea
tosuch disenses an follows:

Diseanes of the stomach, bowels,liver | Barn.

blood, skin, nerves, heart, speen, kid-
neys or bladder, rheumatism, sciatica,
bed wetting, leg ulcers, weak lungs,

Do these (acts

y write for

mean anything to you?
tatalogue und particulara
KOPF & MACEY, Agents,

North Platte, Nebraska,

Cattle and Hogs

! that they may con-|
sult them with confidence on their re- |

WANTED.

Sell your Cattle andiHogs to

Julius Mogensen, No. Platte.

Hgibest cash prices paid. Office
open day and might in North Sice
First class horse and avto
livery in connection.

Phone No. 29.



